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’Twill be sweet love to trunk when by sorrow opprest, 

AVhen no sun guilds thy wanderer’s roaming, 

’Twill be sweet love to think that there dwells in thy breast, 
TThe faith and the fervor of lovin;»; 

Remember me sweet when at distance I roam, 

OhJ think on the moment we sever, 

Remember the past, there are joys still to come. 

There’s a joy in thus lovinfif for ever. 
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